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CHAPTER XII

s sernbbling about the mosac lobby
of the 1I|z iter for his opera hat, When he re-
those accordions
Moendels-

L ragtime
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Among the unanswerable questions st
nently, Why doowe when oman loses his
hat?  Thomas burned with o m
shame that Kitty i
by the time he had v hat, the ghost had disappeared.

“However, Thomis acted as o polished man of the world, as
i cightadollr opera hats were mere nothings,  He held it oat
for Kitty to inspect, smiling, Then he crusli o it under hig arm
(where the broken spring bebaved like an unlatehed Gack-in-
the-box), and led the way to the Kilhigrew limousine,

T oam sorry, M Webh, " sad Kitty, biting hey lipis.

“Now, now!  Honestly, don’t vou know, 1 hated the thing,
I kpew something would happu I never realized ull this
moment that it 1s an art all by itself 1o wear a high hat without
feeling and lookmg like o silly

He Laughed, honestly and hearuly, and Kitty laughed, and
so (id her mother. Subtle barricrs were swept away, and all
three of them becaume what they had not yet been, friends, It
was worth many opera hats,

“Kitty, I'm e ginning w like We Db, " sadd her mother later,
“He was very nice about the hat, \1.. i men waould have heen
in a frightful temper over-it.”

“I'm beginning to ke him too, Mother, Tt was cruel, hut 1
wanted to shout with laughter as he dodged in and out of the
throng.  Did vou notice how he smiled when he showed it to
me? A woman stepped onit, When she sereamed | thought
there was going 1o be oornon,”

“He's the most guiloless voung man I ever saw.”

“He really and truly is,” assented Kitty,

“1 like him because he isn’t afraid o dimb up five fhghts of
tenement stairs, or tu-.]ml.l hands with the lu‘umlx ‘theinselves.
1 was afraid at first.

“Afraid of what " i

“That vou might have m.nln' a mistake u].:‘m;.- him 50
casually for our seeretary.”

Porhaps 1 have,” murmured Kitty unider her breath.

)
LONE in- hu Bedroom, the snule loft Kitty'sface. A brood-
Ang frown wrinkled the smooth forehead,” Ttowas there
when Celeste came ing it remained there after Celeste departed;
and it vanished only under the soft, dispelling fingers of sleep,

There was a frown on Thomas’s forchead too, bitten deep.
He tried to read, he tricd to smoke, he tried o sleep, futilely,
In the middle of the banquet, as it were, like o certiin Adsvrian
king in Babylon, Thomas saw the Chaldate characters on the
wall: whenever he looked, writtén in fire, Thiou fool!

CHAPBTER XIII

T‘L\. O mornings Juter the newspapers announeed the important

facts that Miss Kitty Kiligrew had gone 1o Bar Harbor
for the week, and that the famous uneut emeradds of the Ma-
haraja of Something-or-other-apur had been stolen, —nothing
corelative in the departure of Kitty and the green stones: - co-
incidents only.

The Indian Prince was known the world over as:gem mad,
He had thousands i unset gems which he neither sold, wore,
nor gave away.  His various hnw and hostesses lived in mortal
terror during o sojourn of hiss for he careried his gewels with
him always, and often, whenever the faney seized him, he would
gO :|||T'|.11|ll_\' Lo Tis roon, .‘-[Jl'l'-'lll it ‘l['ll..l'll ol cobalt-blue velvet
on the floor, squat in lis native fashion heside i, and empty
his bags of diamonds and rubies and pearls and sapphires and
emeralds and turquoises, him they were beautiful toys.
Whenever he was angry they sootheld hamg whenever he was
happy they rounded out his happiness,  they were his variant
moods.

He plaved o magnificent game,  Round the diamonds he
would make o circde of the palest turquoises. Upon this pyra-
mid of hrilliants he wonld place some great ruby, sapphire, or
crmerald,  Then Tis servants were commanded to faise and
lower the window cirtains alternately,  These shilting ¢om
Bipghts put acstrange B nto the gemgs they not only seintillated,
they breathed, Or perhaps the pyramicd would be of cmeralds:
and he would peer into their cool, green deeps as he might have
peered into the seu,

He kept these treasures inoan ornamented iron chest, old,
Dattered, of simple mcchamsm, 1t had been his father’s and
Lig father's father'ss it had been in the family since the days
of the Peacock Throme cand most of the jt'\\'n']r: Diestiles, .\'I_L']:L
and day the chest was guarded, Tt lay upon anancient Tspalian
rug, in the conter of the bedroom, which no hotel servant was
permitted to enter,  His five servants saw to it that all his wants
were properly attended to, that no indignity to his high caste
might be offered; as having his {food prepared by partah hands
in the hotel kitchens, foul hands to make his bed, He was
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thoroughly religions, The gods of his fathers were Tis i oall
their ramifications: he wore the Brahman thread abouat s

neck,
He was unigque among Indian Princes. An Osfond
he persistently and consistently clung 1o the ol

And when he condescendi .l Ty visit
anvone 1t was invarinbly stipulated that he shonld Do permitted
to bring along his habits, his costumes, and his o, In hig
suite or apartments he was the barbartang in the drwing room,
in the ball room, i the dining rootn (where he ate notlang ), he
wits the suave, the courteous, the educated, oriental, e drank
no wines, made his own cigarettes, and never offered his hand
to anyvone, not even to the handsome women who acdmired his
beautiful skin and his magnificent ropes ol pearls.

Someone had entered the bedroom, overpowered the guard,
and looted the bag containing the emeralds.  The Prince, the
lightest of sleepers, had slept through it all, He had awalened
with a violent headache, as had four of ervants,  The big
Rajput who had stood wateh was in the hospital, still uncon-
seious,

All the way from San Francisco the police had Tieen waiting
for such catastrophe,  The ne wspapers had taken ap and
published Hu story of the Prince's pastime. Naturadly enough,
there was not o crook in all .'\lm srica who wis not wating tor a
possible chance,  Ten emeralds, weighing from six to ten carits
each,—a fortune, even if broken up.

tumes of his native State,

H;‘\{ YGERTY laid aside the newspaper and gravely finished

his ham and eggs. “Tll take a peck into this, Milly,” he
said to his wife. *We've been waiting for this 1o happen. A
million dollars in jools in a chest vou coulid open with a can
opener!  Queer ginks, these Hindus, We see lots of fukers;
but this one is the real article. Mebbe o reward.  All mght,
Little ol" Haggerty can use the money. T may not be home to
supper,”

“Anything more about Mr. Crawford’s valer2”

Haggorty scowled. “Not a line.  I've been living in gam-
Bling joints; but no sign of him, He gambled in the ol days.
Sometime or ather he'll wander in somewhere an' try to copper
the king., Nosign of him round Crawford's ol' place. But 'l
get him—it's o hunch, By-by!”

Later the detective was condueted into the Malaraja's re-
ception room.  The Prinee, in his soft, drawling English (far
more erudite and polished than Haggerty's, if not so dircet),
expliined the situation, omitting no detail.  He would give two
thousand five hundred doll us. fur the recovery of the stones,

AL what are they valut

By vour customs appraisers, h-t't_\' thousand.
are pr‘i\'l lesg.”

“8ix to ten carats?  Why, they're worth more than that.”

The Prince smiled. “That was for the public,”

ST take & look int” your bedroom,” said Haggerty, rsig.

S0, nog that s not at all necessary,” protested the Prince,

“How 'vou suppose 'm going to find out whe done it, or
how it was done, then?™ demanded Haggorty, hewildered,

A swift oriental gesture,

The hotel manager soothed Haggerty by explaining that the
Prince’s caste would not permt an alien to touch anvthing in
the bedroom while it contaaned the Prince's helongings.

“Well, wouldn't that get copt!" exploded Hagge
“That lets me out, You'll have to get a clairyvoint.”

The Prince suggested that he be given another suite,  His
servants would remove his belongings, e promised that noth-
ing else should be touched,

“How long'll it take you?”

“An hour.”

“All right," assented Haggerty, “Who's got the suite across
the hall?” he asked of the manager as they left the Prinee,

48ir Henry Monckton.,  He and his valet left this morning
for Bar Harbor. Back Tuesday. A house party of Fifth-ave,
people,”

“Uhuh,” Haggerty tugged at his mustache. "I might look
around in there while 'm waiting Ilu his Majesty to change,
Didl y'ever hear the likes?  Bugh

“But he pavs a hundred o |!.'1}', Haggerty, 'L let vou
privately into Sir Henry's suite; but vou'll waste vour time,”

“Sure he left this morning 2™

ST 'phone the office and make sures Sie Henrey Teft shortly
alter midnight,  His man followed carly this morning.  Sir
Henry went by his host's yacht. The man went by vh”

“What's his man look like?”

Sl and very dark and very quict.”

SWell, T'H take a look,”

The manager was right., Haggerty had his trouble for noth-
g, There wis no clue whatever in Sir Henry's suite, There
was no paper in the waste baskets, in the fireplace; the blotters
on the writing desk were spotless,  Some clothes were hanging
in the closets; but these revealed only their fashionable maker's
name.  In the reception room, on a table, a pack of cards lay
spread out inoan unfinished game of solit oAl the small
Inggage had been taken for the journey.  Trath to tell, Hagp-
gerty had not expected to find anvthing: he had not cared to sit
wly twiddling his thumbs while the Maharaja vacated his
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In the bathroom (Sir Henrey's) he found two ol
that arouscil his silent derision, —a bottle of hrillia
and an ointment made of walnat juice.  Probalily
Sir Henry was o La-di=da chap, Bah!

NCE n the Prince’s vacated bedroom, Hag
went toowork with classic thoroughness, B
square foot of the room excaped . his vigilant eye,
thicf had not catered by the windows: he had conm
the room by the door that apened on the coreidi .
stood on a chair and examined the transon sili,
dust was undisturbed, e inspeeted  the kevhe
sniffed, stood up, hent wud sniffed in, It
odor totally anknown to lim,  He stulfed the corr
his fresh handkerchicl into the keyhiole, drew it out
sniffed that, Barely pereeptible,  He wrappod the ¢
into the heart of the handkerchicf, and put 1t bach
his pocket,  Some powerful narecotie hwd been f
into the room through the Kevhole, This woulid ac
for the Prince's headuche.  These orientals were as b
the Dutehis they never opened theie s for fres
Beyond this faint, my sterious odor there wis nof
The first step would e o ascertain whether this na
was ocerdental or oriental.




